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PAPA’S PERFORMANCE AT EASTBOURNE. 
“ Performing Fleas, indeed! I call it simply disgraceful. Fancy the Head of a House like ours making such a piteous object of himself. I heard of it all 
from Nellie Hikiks, who happened to be down at Eastbourne with her mamma and ner betrothed, a Captain in the sumething Hussars. I thought Papa had cut 
Mr. Moses altogether, but I must have been misinformed. I shall speak to Papa servously when I see him at Margate on Bank Holiday.”’—Toorsit. 


PRINCESS PLAY-ACTOR. 


— 


THE ADVENTURES OF TWO JOLLY JACK TARS. 
A Bank Holiday Story in Three Chapters, 


ABOUT 1669, says the compiler of a dramatic dictionary, 
at the Duke's Theatre in Dorset Garden, ina piece called the 
German Princess, Mary Carleton —a fascinating young 
woman—acted a part, and nine years later, on her birthday, 
22nd January, 1678, she was hanged at Tyburn for stealing 
] Soe : f oy! . | 8 yee of plate from a tavern in Chancery Lane, 

AN “FB - a] Pa ‘ oo -/ " Y q My NY A Be won't, myself, vouch for the dates ; for. according to 

’ 2 a ) I Fe i, oe, Ee) J yr, aid another good authority, she was hanged in 1673, though the 
79 = Fam ; — a R : > f ye 8 being badly prin may have n taken for 3. At 
J any rate, she was not hanged for stealing plate, but for re- 
turning from transportation. Her life was a curious one. 
Her maiden name, or the name of her first husband—she 
had three, all alive—was Moders (the old trial from which I 
take these facts does not give any clear information of this 
int), and she was the daughter of a chorister of Canter- ’ 
ury Catle Iral. 1; 

Her earliest matrimonial weakness was a shoemaker, but, 
shortly after the knot was tied, not feeling inclined to stick 


and at Dover married a doctor, whose name again is not 


to the last—or first I, perhaps, ought to say,—she ran away, t 


ven. Unfortunately, or fortunately, the first husband } 

‘ound out the second marriage, and gave her into custody, 4 

Guin tuk ii Thi : . : penn she - ag scat Lee for want of evianee ; . 
- I.—Jack Splicebeam and Ben Mastmain on Cuap. IT.—‘ Just show th 1 what d . IIT—“ What 4 mea hi er release, leaving od shoemaker and doctor, she 

dla Come on,” says Jack, “Welghanchor, Jack,” said Ben. “Al ght,” re fed Jack, TT starve bind denne and askin’ oe wens sisters | Te got? went over to Germany and made a tour of the Spas—at one H 
, It. the landlubbers a bit.” He does so with a vengeance, Why, I'l ynrdarm yer,” said Captain Basher, of which she met with a very rich, simple-minded old rf 
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gentleman, who fell madly in love with her, and offered her mar- 
riage. She accepted him and his presents, but having induced him 
to trust her with a large sum of money to make preparations for 
the wedding. she slipped away, and took ship to London, 

Putting up at the" -hange Tavern,” she assumed the state 
and title of a princess, giving herself out as the ill-used child of 
Count Henry ies Wolway, a sovereign prince, One Carleton, the 
landlord's brother-in-law, fell in love with her, paid his court “in 
the most dutiful and submissive manner,” and was at length 
accepted, Very shortly, however, an anonymous letter informed 
him of the frand, and the Princess Mary was tried for polygamy. 
but was a second time acquitted, 

After this, leaving Carleton, she went upon the stage, made a hit. 
and obtained many lovers, from whom she obtained large suis o! 
money, Among these was a wealthy old) man, whom, when in 
liquor and asleep, she robbed by picking his pockets, and with his 
keys opened his escretoire, stole a hundred pound bill, gold watches, 
jewellery, and plate, and got clear away, 

She now ma then shilted from lodging to lodging, swindling 
many trades 1 but at last being put on trial for stealing a silver 
tankard was“ cast fordeath,” but the sentence afterwards being com- 
muted to transportation she was sent to Jamaica, but within a 
coup'e of years escaping, returned to England, managed to pass 
herself off asa rich heiress, inveigledarich apothecary inte marriage, 
robbed him of £300, and left him in the lurch, 

T next tind her and a female accomplice acting as her maid taking 
lodgings ata watchmaker’s, One evening she took him as his wife 
to the play, and whilst they were enjoying themselves, the maid 
stripped the place, taking thirty watches and two hundred pounds 
im hard cash, The Princess had invited her two friends to supper 
atthe Green Dragon Tavern in Fleet Street, and slipping away in 
the middle of the festivities she juined the maid, 

Soon after this the Master of the Marshalsea, says the chronicler, 
came to her lodgings in New Spring Gardens, “and saw her walking 
in the two pair of stairs room in her nightgown,” and recognised 
her as his old prisoner, Mary Carleton, the returned convict, She 
was tried and sentenced to be hanged, 

On the dav of ber execution she appeared to be fearless and light 
hearted. When her trons were removed, she pinned the portrait of 
her last husband oo her gown, and carried it thus to the gallows, 

She chatted from the cart with a gentleman in the crowd, and 
said in French, at parting, God bless my friend,” and she made a 
fairly lung speech before being turned otf, 


* . a * * * 
“ Billiam,” murmured the Bluc-eved Boy, “don't you think, after 
all, it's as well the laws are altered 2?” 


TS. 


—s_ 
*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
! 
if 


answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


H. ARTHUR DouBLEDAY (Henrietta Street, W.C.).— Cannot say 
until we hare xeon your “effusions.” Have no space to spare at 
present.——M'PHEUSON HILL (St. George's Road, Regent’s Park). 
—ALLY wishes you bon voyage, and hopes you will enjoy your stay 
in France. Yes, you can qet the“ face-Houpat’ regularly 
enough, Au revoir! ——F. Boyes (Cartwright Biveet, Don- 
caster)—ZJf they have introduced the “ Eminent’s” name in 
“ Falka,” it is new business, —KLECTRIC (Tite Street, Chelsea).— 
Yers.——H. FE. Biren (Eden House, Boscombe).—No use.—FE. 
MASTERS.—7he “xmall tooth-comb”™ has been placed among the 
“ Helics,”——H. W. 5. (Lynton).—Send away, then. ——ANXI0US 
T. M. (Old Gravel Lane, B.).— Vea, untel you are successful, 
PRIVATE FREDERICK SMITH (Ordnance Store, Dover).—ALLY will 
see if he can manage to visit you some day, A. COOKE (Camber- 
well Station Rowl)—Vo use whaterer——THOMAS W. GRANT 
(Buckingham Rowl, N.).— Yea, cach week's “Watch” competition 
28 separate and com plite-—A, HOLLOWAY (Old Kent Road).— 
Very kind of you ; hut ALLY keeps a staff who are noted for their 
fertile brains, Thanks all the same-——ANON (Barton Hill Road, 
Bristol).— What about it ?——F oss (Florist Street, Stock port ).— 
Read carefully again; it is very plain ——REGINALD P. WOOL- 
RYCH (Royal Avenue, Chelsea).— Your sketch is very funny, but 
regret having no ames to spare.——GEORGE LOCKYER (Beacons- 
field House, Godolphin Road, W.).— We regret not being able to 
use your enclosurcs, Will return them upon receipt of postage to 
cover cost of ao doing. Thanks, EDGAR D'ESTERRE (Edin- 
burgh).—TZhe “night-shirt” has been placed among the “ Relics,” 
ALLY'S strength of mind is too great to aliow of any maudlin re- 
cantation, my canny Scot, Go and recover your wits, Thanks for 
your generosity.—J. N. HARMER (High Street, Sheerness).— 
The Eminent is sorry he could not accept your invitation —W. 
LOVELOcK (Steward's Road, Battersea).— Yes, fire away until you 
The corpse of the FL Ov M. Vf ever he dies) will be cre- 

cpt in state for ever, 


get one, 
mated, and his ashes, in a golden urn, 
—o— 
Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
Toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
Statvs of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 18. 8d ; 6 Monihs, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 9) SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 

On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers, at 20 centimes, or by 
spreial arrangement at our 

AGENCY, 3 Rug LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free. 


PARIS 


And the*SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
HAPPIEST NOTION OF HOW TO SPEND THE 
AUGUST BANK HOLIDAY. 


All efforts should be in Prose, and must not exceed 120 words. 
Address—" SAINT LUBBOCK,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shue Lane, London, E.C. 


—~— 
“WHO was the founder of this town? * inquired an antiquarian 
of a venerable native whom he met in the street. “ Why, sur, there 
wos two on ‘em,.” was the reply. “Ah, indeed!” exclaimed the 
antiquary, eagerly tikins ont his pocket-book to note the interest- 
ing circumstance. Who were thes?” Why. there wos Muster 
Briggs the ironfounder, and Muster Dobbs the brassfounder.” 


| 
Sha (romantically). Do vou like binds? We (absent-mindrdly), | 
Yes, dear, very much. She, Which do you like best? Meo 
pheasant, I think, with plenty of bread sauce, 
es 


THE majority o! our mashers are like the cinchona tree, in the 
fact that the outside 1s the only thing of value about them, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 170.—The “ Bank Holiday Costume.” 


BANK HOLIDAY FRISKS. 
Bll Smashem, ‘Eve yer are, Sambo, take 
a swig at the liquid, then sling us a tune off 
er gentle chest. 


A sTUDY. 


A waitress of ancient Greece 
pouring out a glass of “ fizz.” 


COMPLIMENTARY. 

Lecturer. Yes, dear people, when [ secu tbe handsome, flat-footed, broken- 
nosed, doukey-eared men and the pretty, big-mouthed, goggled-eyed women 
around me, it—— (Remainder of lecture lost owing to sudden dis- 
dppearance of lecturer through the windor, 


SUCH A NICE OLD MAN. 
Mary. Did you call, sir ¢ 
Old Frisky. Yes, my dear; I felt I must 
have some one to kiss, so I thought I couldn't 
have anyone better than you, 


A FIRM SLOPERITE. 


age 


\ 


ee 


—_- 


| shown 150 degrees. 


——————qK—__ 


| never allowed them to make a fool of me.” on 
! xity for it, sir,” remarked a pretty girl, who was present. “ Nature 
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THEY were speaking of a certain lady who holds advanced views 
upon the rights of her sex, &. “Ah, she is much in advance of 
her age,” said one of the party, “ What, sir?” cried an old bachelor, 
seated near him, “Never was such a thing known. A man is 
sometimes in advance of his age, but a woman is always ten, and 
scmetimes twenty, years behind it.” 


* 

Bill Higgins. Hallo, Alexandry, where have yer been all the 
mornin’? 

Alexandry, Been a-weedin’ old Mrs. Sawbone’s garden for her. 

Bill Higgins, What did she give yer for it? 

Alerandry, Give me? Ugh! She give me a thank you, and 
said as how the doctor would pull a tooth out for me for nothin’ 
the next time I had the toothache. 


* 

“ REMEMBER, my dear child, he’s only a poor clerk, with nothing 
but his salary to depend on. If you persist in marrying him, you 
will find it terribly up-hill work.” “ Well, papa, dear, you wouldn't 
like to see me go down-hill. would you ? 


= 
As pants the heart for cooling streams, 
So do I. 
When I toss midst feverish dreams, 
When with the heat my body steams, 
I think how very hard it seems 
I can’t be where the ocean gleams, 
’Neath the virtuous Luna’s beams. 
(Zo be contin wed as svon as the weather gets covler, 


* 
Jones. What a conceited ape that De Tomkyns is! I do believe 
he is in love with himself. : 
Smith. He ought to consider himself a very lucky fellow, then, 
for he is certain of never having any rivals, 


* 

THEY were arguing about the greatest recorded heat, and one of 
the party stated that he had read that the thermometer had once 
; “Where was that?” enquired a doubter. “Oh, 
it doesn't matter where—there is the fact.” “Ah, yes! but locality 
is everything,” remarked the other. “For instance, what a ditfer- 
ence it makes when the ruddy blush of health settles on the tip of 
your nose instead of on your cheek.” [Vething personal, of course, 


* 
The Baron (previous to departing in the morning). Alexandry, 
my son, do you know what we are going to have for dinner to-day? 
Alerandry, Cold mutton, dad, ’cos | heard mother say that she 
shouldn't bother to cook, as she was going to wash, 

The Baron, Cold mutton, and for the third time! Ah! you can 
tell your mother, Alexandry, that we shall be very busy giving away 
“Sloper” Watches to-day, and I may be detained late at the office. 
Er—er—tell her on no account to wait dinner for me. 

~ * 


* 

“ ANOTHER mistake !" exclaimed Jones, as he entered the billiard- 
room, * What's that?” enquired those nearest him. “ Why, young 
Smith has married Robinson's daughter.” “ Why is that a mistake? 
asked one, “She's a nice amiable girl, and——" “But he's taken 
the Miss, hasn't he?” interrupted Jones, ‘So surely that must be 
a Miss-take.” +" 


Friend. What is the matter with you, Alfonso, that you look so 
doleful? Alfonso, 1 am sutlering from a disease that you can- 
not cure, my friend. I am in love. fre nd, Oh, yes, I can cure 
you, but the remedy is worse than the disease, Alfonso, What 
is it? Friend, Get married to t he girl. 


* 
SHE laughs not. Does some dreadful care 
O’erhang that marble brow so fair? 

What sorrow has its forces spent 

Upon that head so sadly bent? 


She laughs not. Be it noon or night, 

Or be it overcast or bright? 

No smile e’er lifts that veil of gloom, 

In theatre, park, or concert room. 

Hers the sorrow. But whose the blame? me 

Is she lamenting a deed of shame? = [Left enquiring. 

* * * * * 

An accident only the secret betrayed— : 

She laugh’d not because her front teeth were decay'd. 
* * 


“yan! don’t talk about lovel y woman to me,” exclaimed an oli 


bachelor the other day. ‘They're all a bad lot. Thank goodness | 
“There was no neces- 


had saved them the trouble. 


The Rev. Mr. Stiggins. 1 am very sorry, my friend, but I cannot 
admit you to our meeting until I know whether you are one of us. 


-_* 
* 


‘ To what sect do you belong? 


Farmer Stubbicton. [dunno what eect I am, but know what sect 
I shud call you. : 
The Rev. Mr. S. What is that, friend? 
Farmer 8. Why, an insect, and a blarmed nasty one, too. 
LJ 
= 


A FEW Sunday evenings ago a stranger entered a certain church 
not a hundred miles from Kensington, where they have a very tine 
choir, who chant all the responses, &c. The stranger, not knowing 
this, commenced singing, and as he was very much out of time, the 
verger was ordered to give hima hint. “ Hush ! you mustn t sing 
if you please, sir. We do all the singing ourselves, here.” 

* 


* 

He. \'ve ordered some ice for to-morrow. She. Some mice. 
Harry! Oh! what for? Ze. Why, to eat, of course. She. Oh, 
my goodness! What kind are they? He, Why, cream, of course. 
She: Oh, how funny to eat cream-coloured mice ! : 

“* [ Explanation ensues. 

ONE evening, when Lardi was at Ramsgate, she was seated on 
the sand, when a romantic young masher dropped gracefully at her 
feet, and in well-modulated accents, commenced, “Oh, most beau- 
tiful of thy sex, lam expiring with love for thee! I prize thy 
slightest look more than all the treasure in the world !_ I aim lying 
at thy feet-——" “Yes, I know you are.” interrupted Lardi, rather 
pointedly. “ Hadu’t we better go in to supper?” 

* 


PEOPLE say that old Nick's a bad lot, 
And the place that he lives in is hot, 
But they really don’t know what is what. 


Believe me, there's a fate that is worse— 
To be in debt with an empty purse, 

And under a money-lender’s curse. 

Why, compared to him a shark is mild, 


A tiger tame, a lion not wild ; 
And old Nick is like a little child, 


* 
Tottie. Oh, that Mr. Robinson is a perfect wretch, dear, Do you 
know what he said the other day? 
Lottie. No, dear; what was it? Te 
Jottic. Why. they were talking about politics, and he said if he 
had his way he would do away with “parties” altogether! Just 
fancy! The idea! ! + 


“ Aw—do you know, Lardi, my eyes are so weak,” exclaimed one 
of our gilded youths, the other evening, during an interval, when 
the charming Miss Longsox was standing at the wings. “ Naturally 
so,” answered Lardi. “ Why?) Aw—I don't see,” asked the coe ie 
“Why, they are fixed in a weak place, ain’t they!” said the giddy 
girl, 


Mrs, Alderman Plumper (to the guest of the evening). Do take 
a little bit, Sir 'Enery. 1 can assure you it’s real country venison. 


x * 


eres 


—o 


Ban 
very 
cont 
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TT 


TOOTSIE AT BLACKPOOL. 


——— 


ALL Well-Regulated Girls might as well go to Blackpool, if any- 
one will take them. ; 

I am, however, not exactly clear as to the reason why Lardi and 

| were hither 

brought by Billy 

and Bob, except 

that I believe that 


moulds, and mil- 
dewed guide book 
(Ma's, most likely), 
that you could buy 
a pot of beer here 
fora penny. Now, 
fs first-class returo 
costs tifty shillings, 
I hardly see where 
the saving would 
ated Hn : we all 
our dran nny 

ali day 


ee “ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” July 30th, 1887. J | fe!*"yt"Nrar"s 
Besides, it would fine and noble 
appear, upon en: | | Name... .... Peet eee eee Seny to bee Bim 


quiry, that within 
the memory of the 
oldest inhabitant, 
no Blackpool pub- 
lican has ever been 
induced to part 
with a pot of his 
liquor at anything 
atall like the price. 
According to an- 
cient history, there 


Lardi carried trom the yacht. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER’’ WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


itis ~ rs fully, leaving 
wretched Billy | With thts week's “ALLY SLUPEL'S MALF-HOLIDAY," | any’ piinples 
some moxs-grown, TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES carefully on the 


will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 

Each wateh will hace engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, EsqQ., friend of Man, Cut out and sill in the Label 
printed below, and post Ub to -— 

THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


“SsSLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


THE 


Address 


A SUMMER STORY. 


— 
Dick and Harry were pals. ae 

Dick kept the Jubilee Shaving Saloon, Whitechapel (Shave, 144. ; 
Hair cut in the latest style, 3d, Wash au 


with bay rum, 2d. 
brush up, 2//.). 
He was indus- 
trious. He 
shaved care- 


lee. He never 
stuck the soap 
in anyone's eye. 
He could play 
the “Maid of 
the Mill” with 
a toothcomb 
and curl-paper 
better than any 
young man in 
the district. He 
was even a 


fix up some 
Whitechapel 
beauty in the 
pink wrapper, 
just leaving her 
pretty tootsies 
peeping out. 
Harry kept 
the Imperial 
Jubilec Fried 
Fish Saloon. 


Fixing up some Whitechapel beauty, 


xs seems to have been, some time or other, a beer-shop long since He also was ? a5. ; ; 
: (very properly) swallowed by the sea, but its site marked by astone Occupation if any . industrious, careful with the dripping, and delicate with the salt, 
y, called the Penny Stone, probably thus named because it cost two- . : Let us have a day at Marit, atid Dick, ; 
rt pence to set up. , x Slap up,” said Harry, “I'mon. We'll go down by train, and 
1é oy Lar.li has just told me she has made a great discovery. It has How many times applied then we'll have time to show our kickseys on the jetty.” 
; transpired that Billy’s object in life is to pass himself off as a dys- Just before the train started the guard sung out, *'Ere you har, 
#1) peptic. Since this, we have been gazing on Billy, from different How long a Purchaser of miss.” A sweet pretty girl was shoved almost headlong into Dick's 
y points of view, with our heads very much on one side, wondering ‘ +a tt . lap. . 
e. CF why. Since then, Bob has begun to think that some internal the Half-Holiday “T beg your pardon,” she said sweetly. ; 
arrangement of his own 1s out cf order, and he and Billy have been : “T rayther like it, miss,” said Dick, and the train steamed on, 
sitting on the sands all the moruing, groaning in chorus. We have The results of cach week's Competition will be published in ALLY In the train she spoke sweetly to them both, 
d- not missed them. Stoper’s HALF-HOLIDAY.” Zhe list for this week's Competition “Oh, thank you, sir,” she said, when Dick offered her the rum 
1 Aceording to Ma's Guide, the “ recreations ” of Blackpool consist | will close on Wednesday erening neat, Angust 3rd, 1887, The Result | and s‘rub flask and a bum sandwich ; “you're foe good,” 
j in “ periodical assemblies,” which sounds something like reading- | of the Competition 2 July 2rd, 1887, will be published in the “Oh, thank you, sir” she said, when Harry offered her the sausage 
n rooms where they take the society papers, Pa's “ HALF-HouiDay,” | “ HALF-HoLIDAY” for August 6th, 1887. rolls and whisky from his flask ; “ you're tow good,” 1% 
te yesterday's Zéimrs, and the Local Railway Guide; and there are *,* Specimen “ SLOPER” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” Then Dick produced a choice bag of winkles, saying, a It's sich a 
alsoa theatre and an athenwum. Ma's Guide, however, goes on to yeas thing 
ay that the principal amusements in fine weather are th atravellin’ with 
7 say that ho. Ecler amuse are the horse P 5lst WEEK. raed ha 
‘ ringe ex. RESULT OF JULY 16th COMPETITION, they've alwavs 
prc e § <a) a hAnay 
- neon the The following Twenty Applicants have becn awarded Tairpin about 
ao. of “SLOPER” WATCH ES:- ce I 
mony. acs 1. JOHN GEORGE MILLER, Farrier, 91 Salisbury Street, Edgware Road. ete: 
that one Age, 48 years.--Subscriber—since the first. LONDON. produced. a bag 
of the 2. ROSE STANTON, Dresmaker, 17 Pepler Koad, Old Kent Road. Age, 16 of shrimps. 
amuse- ears, Subscriber—over 2 year LONDON, Like a duchess 
ments is 8, ELIZA GROVE, Domestic Servant, 37 Upper Berkeley Street, Portman born, the sweet 
also Square. Age, 21 years. Subscriber—since Nov., 1885, LONDON. girl spread her 
boating 4.G. W. SKINNER, Printer. Age, 18 years. papaerben—from, 36 Ars handkerchief in 
E A SUTTON iE. : " 
and half 5. T. WALLEY, Clerk, care of Mrs. Willoughby, Tummerhill. Age, 15 years. her lap, To see 
the fun Subscriber--from the beginning, WALNEY ISLAND. her take the 
of that 6. W. P. HAYTON, Chemist, Market Place. Age, 22 years. Subseriber—3 heads off the 
Lardi years. THORNE. shrimps was a 
i 7. JOSEPH THORPE, Cotton Operative, 14 Half Street. Age 29 years. Sub- thing of jov. to 
ny. Bays, 18 apt wy g jov, te 
’ bei scriber—40 weeks, MIDDLETON. sce her twist off 
ein & 8 B. RUFFELL, Booking Clerk, L. & SW. R., Railway Station, Age, 20 Nei Iki God 
carried years. Subseriber—since commencement. FORDINGBRIDGE, their tails ane 
A, on shore 9. JOHN WRIGHT, Licensed Victualler, “The Greyhound.” Age, 43 years. hand them to 
from the Subscriber—over 2 years. WILTON, her friends was 
yal boat by 10. JULIA M. MORRIS, Lady's-maid, “ The Laurels,” Chesham Bois, Age, 27 a dream of 
1 hercu- years. Subscriber—3 months, CHESHAM, poetry 
r. ? 1 11, JOSEPH DELAMORE, Painter, The South Mall. Age, 30 years, Sub- But ‘alas ' 
es- ean Sea- scriber—13 months, 3 weeks, THURLES. J a eres: 
Ire faring 12. JOHN F. BERRY, Schoolboy, Summerville, Rossbeg. Age, 15 years P ealousy crept 
arties. Subscriber—since No, 152. WESTPORT. in with the rum 
Tt ma ANDER DOUGLAS, Grocers Assistant, Clayport Street. Age, 32 aud s'rub, the 
t be add- years. Subscriber—121 wecks. ALNWICK. winkles, the 
1° Gl how: 14, ALFRED HEPPENSTALL, Boiler Maker, 11 Grantley Street. Age, 24 whisk audlthe 
us. everthae years. Bae er commencement. Le erimps. ‘ 
oversee 15. T. R. RUTTER, Tailor’s Cutter, 55 Love Lane. Age, 28 years. Subscriber Ss 7 Aa r 
ect Billy meee ; —about 8 months. DENBIGH. he smiled sweetly She — smiled 
does not A walk by the sad sea waves, 16. JAMES BROWN, Pointsman, 2 Forster Street, Woodhouse Lane. Age, sweetly still 
look par- 28 years, Subscriber—18 months, 3 weeks, EV IGAN: but before they had reached Margate Dick and Harry had scow led 
ticularly well being pig-a-hacked to shore, and, to judge by theex- | 17. THOMAS ae Bey: Bailiff, 8 Brook Street. Age, 37 yer < pater bee at each other, : : 
ression of the unfortunate creature who carried Silly, and whose 18 THOMPSON ELLWOOD fronmonger, 72 George Street Age, 27 years. “Lam going to bathe,” said the sweet park. Dick and Harry 
ch egs bent beneath him as he tottered onwards, Billy must be a nice ” “"'Subseriber—over 2 years. aia WHITEHAVEN. almost fought as to whom should have the right to pay for the 
ne weight. How, too, he can have the heart to only pay as much as an | 19, REV. H. F., TRACEY, Curate, Age, 26 years, Subseriber—at intervals | dear girl. . : F s 
ia ordinary person I can’t conceive, but I think Billy is about as mean from commencement. ROMSEY. She was in the sea splashing like a mermaid. 
4 as Bob, except as regards himself, on whom he is lavish of cash | 20. ROBERT A, ADAMS, Compositor, County Police Office, Age, 16 years. Harry was looking at her. Dick strode up to him, and said, 
a in the matter of buns and tarts, and sandwiches, and bottled beer. Subseriber—14 months, 2 weeks. HAWICK. 1 “You ought to be ashamed of yerself, a starin’ at the young lady. 
| At low tide the sands at Blackpool are very extensive, and it is Sa meee Se es aes Yer a mean humbug.” 
rather good fun wandering about on them, lovking for pebbles and OUR FIRST TIFF. “You're a liar,” said Harry. 
ae pudding-stones, only it's awful for one’s shoes, On reflection | de- THROUGH ferns and through shrubs came the shuffle of dancing ; Dick Jet him have one in the eye, The crowd gathered round, 
termined to leave the sands to Lardi and Billy, and | and Bob sit I knelt at Fan's feet, and I faltered, “ Be mine!” The police came. Harry had to flee. Dick remained master of the 
) Me on the promenade instead, and listen to the German band. “1 will!” she replied, with a promptness entrancing : fiell. At eight o'clock Harry was in the railway station, The ex- 
se, The Bop Blackpool season has not yet commenced, indeed it “Get up!” aan 1 did—but the night seemed divine. cursion ple ae going out, He saw Dick enter a first-class car- 
wants a good month yet, but there are a lot of people here, and the p . oan ringe with the 
es. hotels and lodgings seem to be doing good eaition y ba pel oat gr dig laa ne: ea bo oh bh . a lovel A 1 girl. 
* POD ISLC ETM OTACE) Then Harr 
on Weare now hurrying to the railway station, en route for Margate, And begged her henceforth to address me as Gerald: awore 40 aTK 
her as we are due to meet Poor Pa and the rest of the Family there on She answered, “I will—but you're crushing my lace ! self. He had 
Ke She rumpled my shirt-front in fruitless endeavour been drinking 
Ru To hide her sweet blushes, then said with a sigh, what was not 
hee “ Dear Gerald, you'll promise to love me for ever? sherbet, and his 
a For oh! if you didn't I'm sure I should die!” bla le e ee 
Much fetched by the flow of her fervid affection, pained, na well 
rile pail Cs Ee as humiliated 
J huskily said, “ Could T see you lose fat, him 
Grow hollow-eyed, weary, and pale of complexion, : When they 
Then die? No, I'm not such a monster as that u passed under 
ere I yelled, for my arm she was playfully tweaking— the tunnel by 
Here I yelled, f ] | playfully tweaking: he t 1 by 
(Now pinches afford me an anguish intense.) Chatham, 
“You stupid !” she cried, “it’s a manner of speaking : Harry groaned 
1 used ‘die’ in quite a conventional sense ~ to himself, 
“ vat 
“Oh, did you?” I sneered, for that prnch made me spiteful, ree fees 
* Then let's both be frank—it's a capital plan, ein’ of her now,” 
If ‘for ever’ I promise to love, it’s po iteful, 0 ether Cor 
you And means but for ever as long as [ ean. LeL@eenehin 
“Oh, false one!" she wailed, “ here's an end to my vision} teeth. 
Unhand me! Our love is a thing of the past.” When Harry 
f he “You're free,” I returned with a cheerful decision, — got out at Hol- 
Just “Were it not for the fact that you're holding me fast!" born Viaduct, 
Then she wept: but I never could see beauty crying Dick was then 
a5 Unmoved ; so repenting, I soothed while she chid, without the 
hen She'd never forgive ; but with five minutes’ trying lady. Hermans 
ally I’m sorry to say she relented—and dil. wih * hin 
her. face. Splashing like a mermaid. 
day OF COURSE NOT. | “The leddy,” 
“ Remember the Band, sir.” THEY had been playing Nap, and all the evening the luck had | he said, “got ont at Herne ‘Il. She's picked my pockei,and took 
Bank Holiday : been against him. At length he lost. patience, and. as he threw a | my silver ‘unter, Forgive aold pal ss envy youadomine in the 
ake . A k Holiday. 1 hope there will be no unpleasantness, but Lam | two on the table, exclaimed, “The deuce take it!” “Tt can’t,” | heye. And stand mea drink,” he added humbly, 
on, ery much atrad, though, If there is L shall really have to cut my | answered his opponent. as he raked in the ooftish, ‘How can the And Harry was generous, and did forgive him, And they had 


connection with the Family altogether, 


deuce take anything?” 
es 


two three: of cold Irish, and went home rejoicing. 


SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. [Saturday, July 80, 1887, 


A general meeting of the fish tribe has been called, to ex- 
postulate against the use of disinfectants in rivers, 


= : 3 oe 
SOMETHING WRONG BEHIND. 


ScENE— Cromer, EX" TRAIN’-EOUS EFFORTS, 


’ 
aps ees Ff ae 4 e 1 5 ; 'Arry. Come on, Liza, excursion train starts again tn ‘ 
L ‘tle Boy, Lend us a bit of your tail, George; I've lost mino, (But thts remark bore no CL ethene last new ti tng tn cut nr’ ys, an ‘our, We must see as mnch of the place as wecan: es 


MOTHER-IN-LAWED.—(A Bank Holiday Sketch in Six Tableaux.) 


1. My lay is of love, with dire vengeance to come ; 2, They both looked so happy, and prattled so gay, 3. A cadaverous tint quickly followed the glow. 
It may be a warning—a stern one to some. As everrone should be and do when they may; But why did he change thus, you say ? You shall know, f 
‘Tis of a fous man and a maiden who paced But, while he was paying her compliments neat, Folks strolling about not two minutes before, c 
The Yankeries, Fair was she ; that showed his taste, His face of a sudden turned crimson with heat ; Just in the immediate neighbourhood, saw 1 


WHAT'S THE WORLD COMING TOP I should tell you his right arm encircled her waist, In colour it rivalled that root called a beet. A female ; a stout umbrella she bore. 


Striktat. Oh, lor! they rad ag J to set monkeys to do our 
work. 1 guess we'd better their place, and live in trees. 


& 
2 
‘ 

4. An frascible elderly female was she, 5.“ Madame, hold !" cried the maiden,“ you're going too far,” 6.“ Your son-in-law, is he! then Just kindly lend> 
You could see at a glance, and, in fact, 80 could he, And she calls Madame something that sounds like “ view Me your stout umbrulla, I'll show I'm your friend,” 's 
Without any effort, as far ns that goes ; “ How dare you lay hands on the one I adore?" [shah,” Said the maiden—but cre she could aim at his head, j ti 
For she made for him, seized him, and spite of his“ Ohs!" “How dare 1?” cried Madame, “ because" (here she tore “It's time J did something,” the son-in-law said, — 


Quickly showered upon him quite muscular blows, Out a few of his curls), “J'm his mother-in-law!" “So I'm off to make other arrangements,” and fled. 


SOME YARMOUTHIAN INCIDENTS. 


ARRY IN BOOLONG. 
‘Arry (to French Toff). GY us yer fist, yer old cuss! I ; oh ’ D, Se 
sees we're beth on the mashin’ lay, and yer don't look a a haw Ta. . 
bad sort. although a frog-eater. iy 


Sos TINE 
LETS go To 
THE SEASIDE 


ais BY rove ! Two OAc 


wt 


HERE UPON GUARD AM |. to 


: id fs very | 
THE PROFESSION 1S COMING TO : er - TERM | The ho'iday season 
Pus ll Ferst Tragedtan, Low Comearan ¢rery lore), /¥ UY __ FRIENDLY TERMS | popular with railway guards—at 


RIENDL 
and Walking Gentlemen. We've got no work (1 d0-0-0-01 See Se a ee ee : : least, the holiday tivs are, 


Saturday, July 80 1887.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


3b Sly 
Burnesd 


pea Swat rae ; 


‘alt e 
ia quig -Frghts- 
~~? 
BUG ae 
2. 
!, 
4 
Hy ee, 
| 
Larks saa ol arks- 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
ay : i i t of th i . What do you think of these seven for etartlers _— Warren is honoured by a rise, For the twinning of our good Queen's Prize :—Marquis 
We why an peek eens gy tabi ries eae ae Pigeon fae over the sea, No chance of resting on any tree -—Such conduct is strange, : 


t : dear Mrs, Kean, Kindly explain, what di you 
mean ?—So Turkey wouldn't by a“ Wolff” be led ¢ Perhaps she eyes a" Bear" instead -—Oh, “ Lizzie” ? why did 1 act like that? You have not got nine lives, like a cat : 


act | —No doubt they thought 
er week! Look out you don’t do too much Bank Holidaying. Ever yours——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


JOHN BULL AND HIS ISLAND.—A TALE OF THE AUGUST BANK HOLIDAY. 


tt wasa lark, Insu’ ing a female in the dark.—Well, ta, ta, for ano’ 


SEASIDE ACROBATS. 


Martha. Yor scoundrel, yer! Would yer attempt to kiss a 
‘spectable woman ? Tak’ that, yer black mage, and stay there 
Ull the sea washes yer clean, 


d, 


ee 


- waxeth doubt ful _ 


Fund wow he vill lecwe he 


(—\—-) on hs ia heme, 


TO ERR IS BUT HUMAN. 
Briggs. Cook here, Bob ; we can't afford a tanner every day 
for bathing. Let's leave our toggery here, and go in, 
(They do so. But, alas! they have to a0 home rrapped tn, 
seaweed, oreing to the dtsappearance of thetr clothes. 
And they were the only sutts they had, too! 


HESITATION, s., a pavsing or delay in forming an opinion or commencing action. DEcIsIoN, «., final judgment, 
UNEasy, a., feeling some degrce of prin; restless ; disturbed ; somewhat anxious, Disevst, «., dislike, aversion, or disrelish ; an unpleasant 
sensation excited, CAnd he forswears le sport of VA anglaise, 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


a 


A COLONIAL newspaper suggests that the Jubilee should be cele- 
brated by changing the name of the Southern Cross into that of 
the “Victoria Cross.” Are the 
heavens to be invaded, and the 
stars re-christened on account of 
this function? Is the sun to be 
called “ Albert Edward,” and the 
moon “Alexandra”? Are the 
Duke of Edinburgh, Prince 
Henry of Battenberg, and Lord 
Lorne each, like Julius Cesar, to 
have his planet, and will the 
other members of the Royal 
Family each be provided with a 
star? All this is very interesting, 


* 

NOTHING like justice has been 
done to the picturesqueness of 
the bustle case. The Attorney- 
General waxed eloquent over the 
“human frame divine;” the 
judge plaintively declared that a 
jury of matrons was needed ; and 
the bench, covered with bustles 
and dress-improvers of every 
conceivable shape and size, pre- 
sented quite a novel appearance, 
ALLY understands that the cause 
of all the trouble isan invention 
made of braided silk ; the owners 
of which deposed that in twelve 
months they had sold £1,500 worth. The judge thought there had 
been a “prior publication,” as in 1880 satchel handles of braided 
wire were made, which, tied on to a waistband, did very well as 
bustles, And so ended the bustle case, 

** 
* 


Lorp Bon hears that dinner is not considered an important 
function in Australian towns, He is surprised, With himit serves 
a very important purpose in use, and an equally important purpose 
asa social factor. In Australia, dressing for dinner is confined to 
the towns, and only there in case there are guests. A colonial never 
thinks of dressing to dine with his family. In the country, too, 
even where the dinner happens to be in the evening, people do not 
dress, It won't do for Lord Bot, He had intended spending his 
honeymoon in Australia, but what would his wife say? 

'* 


* 
NEVER before has Mdme. Bernhardt appeared in England on 
hoards so well suited to her as those of the Escenm, with their long 
series of honourable tra- : 

ditions, To this it may 
perhaps be attributed 
that she has never been 
seen to greater advan- 
tage. It isa bold thing 
to say that Mdme. 
Bernhardt surpasses 
herself, but the assertion 
is justified. One opinion 
only, however, seems to 
prevail among the pub- 
ic she attracts, viz., 
that she almost for the 
first time displays the 
full range of her powers 
and extent of her genius, 

® 
. 

A GENTLEMAN who 
states that he has served 
for a long time in the 
army, playfully took to 
throwing bricks a few 
days ago, and happened 
to break six panes of 

lass in the ager 

eeper’s apartments 0} 
the House of Lords. 
The prisoner says he 
committed the outrage 
for the purpose of directing attention toa gnevance, one of the 
under servants having transferred her affections from him to a 
dashing Lifeguardsman. Still, Nelly Hikiks says, that was no 
reason why he should throw bricks at glass houses, 

* bs 


* 
A VERITABLE fairyland has been evolved from out of the Royal 
Agricultural Hall at Islington. Mr. Arcadia Hetherington has 
transformed the building into one mass of flowers and loveliness. 
Tottie Goodenough, with the Dook Snook, admired the waterfall, 
the band, the pretty programme girls, and everything. Those who 
want a lot for their money cannot do better than visit Arcadia, 


* 

THE Russians have ordered a new vessel for the Black Sea fleet, 
to be so constructed that her furnaces may burn, not English coal, 
but Russian petro'eum. A. SLOPER asks what would happen ina 
battle if a shell broke its way through the petroleum tanks? Is the 
crew to be composed of Nihilists? or is the vessel intended to be 
used as a floating Siberia on a small scale, and with accumulated 
horrors? *,* 


BonNETs at the seaside this year are very small and pretty, with 
coxcomb trimming on the top. The coxcomb frilling is best 
: described by its name. When the 
face is young, refined, and prettily 
saucy, it gives piquant savour to the 
sauciness, The bathing costumes 
are also very “fetching,” and show 
the female form off to great advan- 
tyge. Nothing is nicer than to see 
a pretty girl bathing; first she puts 
out one leg, and feels the water 
with the butt end of her big toe, then 
comes the plunge, Then after wadd- 
ling about for two or three minutes, 
she has tinished, and into the ma- 
chine she goes again, After that 
we must leave her. 
= 


* 

DYNAMITE not only kills but 
cures, A Chicago doctor reports 
that in what seemed an utterly hope- 
eects less case he employed 
i nitroglycerine as a re- 
storative agent with the 
utmost success, His pa- 
tient was a woman who 
C sank rapidly, and was 
apparently dead. Any 
action of the heart was 
~~ imperceptible, the tem- 
perature of the body had 
-“— - fallen, and every indi- 
cation ot death was pre- 
sent. Asolution of dyna- 
mite was administered, when there was a‘ gasp, followed by two 
others within a minute.” During the second minute six respi- 
rations were noted. In the third minute there were eighteen 
respirations. Finally, in the fourth minute, “the pulse rose, the 
face flushed, the eyes rolled, the muscles slowly relaxed, and the 

tient was out of danger.” After this A. SLoreR has nothing to 
gay against dynamite, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


ANOTHER day or two and the last summer Bank steer granted 
to the poor blighted inhabitants of this unhappy isle will, for the 
glorious Jubilee Year, be a 
thing of the past. No more 
riding the gentle moke on 
the grassy plains of ’rim- 
rose Hill, no more kiss-in- 
the-ring on Maryate's 
happy shore, no more 
LBauk Holiday excursions 
to the seaside this year, 
Why don't Parliament 
make every Monday a 
Bauk Holiday? It must be 
seen into, A. SLOPER will 
legislate on the subject, 
we 


* 

MCGOOSELEY observes 
with satistaction that the 
Reigate Bench have dis- 
missed the summonses 
against four publicans for 3 
keeping their houses open 
after hours on Jubilee night. He contends that people who felt 
themselves aggrieved upon that occasion must be an ill-conditioned 
set of churls; for his own part he would not be disposed to 
grumble it a Jubilee extension of hours came oftener, 

-* 


ra) 
3 KAROSE 11 hie 


* 

ALLY is able to state on the best authority that Commander C. 
Le Strange, K.N., whose unaccountable disappearance caused 80 
much anxiety to his friends in the naval service and generally, has 
been discovered at Antwerp, suffering from acute cerebral dis- 
turbance, His unfortunate condition is the result of a sunstroke, 
though disturbances may easily arise from other causes—as ALLY 
well knows, oe 

* 


THE Great Eastern steamship, which has been moored in the 
Mersey for some weeks, and on which a variety of entertainments 
have been given, has left the river for the Clyde, accompanied by a 
single tug. ALLY remarks that should any mishap befall the levia- 
than cratt it will behove her small companion to give a long pull 
and a strong pull, and a pull altogether—out of the ordinary tug of 
war, * 

~*~ 

BILt H1GGIns is informed that a burglary has lately been com- 
mitted at a Dorking jewellers shop, The shutters were wrenched 
down with a pickaxe, a large hole was broken in the plate-glass 
window, and between fifty and sixty watches were stolen, Strange 
to say, the operations of the thief were watched by a servant in the 
house almost opposite, but she was tuo frightened to give an alarm, 
and the burglar escaped, But, as Bill Higgins says, what can you 
expect from girls? oe 

* 


A SERIOUS encounter took place at the eviction of the family of 
& man named Byrne in Ireland recently, There were three men and 
three women in the house when the 
door was broken in, aud as the Emer- 
gency men tried to enter, the women 
thung boiling water, mixed with meal, 
in their faces, scalding Woods, their 
leader, very badly, ‘The three men 
then set on them with big sticks, 
Two of the Emergency men, and one 
of the men in the house, received 
very bad cuts on the head, while 
several of the evicting force, and 
one policeman, were scalded on 
the face. All the occupants were 
arrested except one, who is an imbecile. 


*- 

IT has been for some time claimed by 
A. SLOPER, Esq., that the compound sold 
to the unsuspecting as a substitute for 
butter was nasty and deleterious, and that 
its sale should be prohibited by law. 
Time after time has the matter been 
brought before the House, and while the 
owners of cows have fought bravely to 
have it—the mixture—declared unfit for 
human food, there has been always a 
majority of fat men to crush the move- 
ment. Now, however, the House has 
risen in its might and swept away—not 
the vile stuff—but the name by which ¢ 
it was kvown. As butterine it was 
abominable and unhealthy, but as margarine children cry for it, 
and grocers sell it whenever they can tind a customer, 


* 

A SEPTUAGENARIAN of Merthyr Tydvil has been fined £10 for 
being concerned in the manufacture of spirits at his private dwell- 
ing, a still being found in the old man’s house. A. SLOPER is very 
sorry, for, if this erring old gentleman brewed the local drink of the 
country—whatever that of Wales may be—he is entitled to the claim 
of being a patriot. How many of us having paid rates and taxes 
will at three score and ten be able, like this septuagenarian, to ex- 
claim, “ My country, how | love it still.” 

J 


* 
A FEW days ago a woman went into a menagerie at Salford with 
a child in her arms,which she held forward to look at some leopards in 
acage. One of the animals put a paw between the bars and struck 
the child, knocking it out of the woman’s arms. The woman went 
for the beast, but he caught her arm, pulled it into the cage, and got 
her hand into his mouth, This, Alexandry says, will perhaps teach 
her not to take liberties with Mr. Leopard in future. 
J 
* 


ONE of the egregious “ plungers,” about whom there has been 
such an idiotic noise of late, has collapsed, and is supposed to have 
lett England on a mission of 
great importance—to himself : 
ae., to avoid his creditors in 
the ring, who “want” several 
thousands from him. There 
are circumstances in this case 
which have greatly aggravated 
the exasperation of the book- 
makers, who might surely take 
the trouble to ascertain what is 
the real pecuniary position ot 
a new “plunger” before they 
rush to bet with him in thou- 
sands. Iky Moses says he 
can't get the “bookies” to 
trust him, although they ought 
to know by now that he is per- 
fectly safe, *,* 


Mr. CLEVELAND has found 
out, since his marriage, that 
there is more than some people 
think in the old story about 
there being a reporter under 
every toadstool. During his 
recent fishing excursion in 
the Adirondacks he happened, 
so the American papers sav, 
to kiss his wife during au 
interval between the lauding 
of one tish and the castiug for 
another, How anybody con- 
trived to witness the embrace is not stated, but every newspaper 
contained the story, Anyhow, admittiny its truth, Tootsie does 
not see that there is any great harm in it, 


(Saturday, July 30, 1887, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING AUGUST 6TH, 1887, 
—~—>— 


81st July, 1885.—At an auction held this day at the “Tam 
o’Shanter Inn,” Ayr, several relics of the poet Burns were sold, 
The “Tam o’Shanter” and “Souter Johnnie” chairs fetched £47 
each, and were secured for the Burns Cottage. The “Stirru Cup,” 
a small wooden bowl with a silver band, was bought by ‘Moa 
Christie for £55. aes 

31st July, 1786.—A booth at Montpelier, in France, where a play 
was performing, this day fell, and killed 500 persons, ig 

81st July, 1850 —The Koh-i-noor diamond, or mountain of light, 
was this day brought to England. e Evelyn, in his Diary (under 
date ey says that “in the collection of a noble Venetian, Signor 
Rugini,” he saw among many other remarkable gems, “a diamond 
which had a_very faire ruby growing in it.” The Koh-i-noor, 
according to Hindu tradition, was discovered in the bed of the 
Godaveri river, near Mamlipatam. 


lst August, 1868.—A duel arising out of an article entitled 
“The Epilogue, which appeared inthe La Liberté, took place this 
evening between MM. Jecker and Odysse Barot, on the skirts of 
the forest of Soignées, near the avenue which leads to Waterloo, 
Barot was hit in the region of the abdomen, but the ball appeared 
to have been turned aside by a button, and was afterwards found in 
his waistcoat pocket. ‘ 

Ist August, 1740.—* Rule Britannia” was written by Mr. Thom- 
son for the “Masque of Alfred,” which was first performed at 
Cliefden House, Maidenhead, then the residence of Frederick, 
Prince of Wales. The music was composed by Dr. Arne, 

Ist August, 1843.—In most of the metropolitan theatres, this day, 
the performances were for the benetit of the family of Mr, Elton, 
who had perished in the wreck of the Pegasus. 

Ist August, 1850.—A fire occurred this day at the Model Prison 
Parkhurst, Isle of Wight, which destroyed one of the principal 
wings containing 200 cells, 

Ist August, 1812.—Opening of the Thames Tunnel. About 500 
yor this day passed through from the Wapping side to Rother- 

ithe, 


2nd August, 1589.—The muff was first introduced in France 
under Henry IL1., who was assassinated this day. It was imported 
into England under Elizabeth. The early muffs were made of 
satin and velvet. lined aud trimmed with fur. Muffs were especially 
in vogue in the reign of Charles J. They were at this time made 
entirely of fur, tied in the middle by an embroidered or brocaded 
ribbon. In the reign of Charles []. the muti was used by men, and 
under the reign of Wilham III. diminutive muffs, hung round the 
neck by a ribbon, and ornamented with a bow in front, were the 
fashion. Leopard skin mutts were worn in 1702, and mutts made 
of feathers made their appearance in the reign of George III. 

2nd August, 1870,—The mitrailleuse, or mitrailleur, a machine 
gun, was invented in Belgium, and was much used in the Franco- 
German war in 1870, Its peculiar “dry, shrieking, terrible sound ” 
was described in the bombardment of Saarbriick on the above date, 
In “ Narcissus Luttrell’s Diary,” under date 8th Jan., 1689-1690, we 
read :—* Preparations for Ireland” (¢.¢., for the expedition against 
James II.) “ goe on vigorously. . . . The Tower is ordered to gett 
ready 15,000 new musquets, 5,000 pikes, and a great many 
cheraur de freeze ; as also 4 of the new invented wheel-engines, 
which discharge 150 musquet barrells at once, and turning the 
wheel as many more; they are very serviceable to guard a passe.” 


Srd August, 1637.—Under this date Raikes, in his journal 
mentions the horrible death of Cardinal Somaglia, who recove 
from his trance for one moment to put away the surgeon's knife 
which had begun the preparatory incision before embalming, an 
thendied inagony. A curious case of suspended animation oecurred 
at the siege of Fort St. Catherine, at Rouen, by the English, under 
the command of Dudley, Earl of Warwick. A young French ofticer, 
Francis de S, Sevile, was wounded, and being found motionless, laid 
in a shallow grave hurriedly dug. His faithful servant searching for 
his master, recognised on a protruding hand, the ring which he had 
carried as a love-token tou hiin froma lady. He instantly disinterred 
the buried man, and finding the body warm, summoned medical 
ro which restored “the dead but alive” once more to his 

ome, 

8rd August, 1554.—The first letter in Europe known to have been 
sealed with sealing-wax bears this date, and was written in London, 
addressed to the rheingrave Philip Francis Von Daun, from his 
agent in England, Gerhard Hermann. The wax employed in sealing 
this letter is of a dark red colour, very shining, and the impress 
bears the initials of the writer. 

_ 8rd August, 1885.—Joseph Tucker was this day executed in Not- 
tingham gaol for the murder of Elizabeth Williamson by pouring 
parattin oil over her and setting fire to her clothes. 


4th A’ 1'7'75.—“ On this day” (observes White, of Sel- 
borne) “we surprised a large viper, which seemed very heavy and 
bloated, as it lay in the grass basking in the sun. When we came 
to cut it up, we found that the abdomen was crowded with young, 
fifteen in number, the shortest of which measured full seven inches, 
and were about the size of full-grown earth-worms.” 

4th August, 1877.—Admiral Sir Henry John Codrington died this 
day, aged sixty-eight. He served in his father's ship at Navarino, 
and was present also at the attack on St. Jean d’Acre. 


5th August, 1799.—Richard, Earl Howe, a celebrated 
English admial, died this day. Lord Howe was always excecd- 
ingly temperate in his habits; his appetite was small, and even 
when well he lived in the plainest manner, and when not in health 
generally dined alone at an early hour. At such times the French 
cook waited on him in the morning to take his orders for his own 
dinner, which, day after day tor nearly three weeks, was “‘a boiled 
chicken,” The cook, who could not understand the regular sim- 
plicity of Lord Howe’s taste, began to fancy his adherence to the 
same plain dish was intended as some slight upon his professional 
skill, and one morning he ventured thus to address him :—* Mi 
lor,’ I get superbe pay, and I have notin'—not moch to complain.” 
“Well,” said Lord Howe, impatiently, “ what do you complain of!’ 
“Mi lor’, dat you do not allow me de honour to cook your dinner.” 
“I thought you cooked it every day!” said Lord Howe. “ Yes; 
mi lor’, dat is, | boil de chicken, but dere is no cookery in dat.” 
“Then,” said Lord Howe, “you may roast the chicken to-day. 
This is from an inmate of the family at the time. 4 

5th August, 1852.—The first pillar of the Crystal Palace was this 
day fixed by Mr. Laing, the chairman of the company, 

Sth August, 1861.—This day, at the close of the second and last 
of the aristocratic sétes given at Cremorne, Mr, Lythgoe, aéronaut, 
made an ascent in the balloon Royal Normandy. After a voyaze 
of unusual peril, a descent was made near Lowestoft. 


a emcees oo 
6th August, 1848.—On this day H.M.S8. Deda@lus, on het 
way from the Cape of Good Hope to St. Helena, came near a seit- 
serpent! Captain M'’Quhae attempted to wear the ship close to 
the singular-looking object in the water, but the state ot the wind 
prevented a nearer approach than 200 yards, The officers, watchins 
carefully through their glasses, could trace eye, mouth, nostril, an! 
soon st 2 le floating mass to which their attention was directed. 
The general impression produced was that the animal belonged 
rather to the lizard than to the serpent tribe; its movement w:+ 
steady, rapid, and uniform, as if propelled by fins rather than by 
undulating power. The size appeared to be very great; but a+ 
only a portion of the animal was above water, no exact estimate 0! 
dimensions could be made. Neither officers nor seamen ever £1 
acything similar to it before. . 
6th August, 1851.—Victoria Street, Westminster, was opened thi- 
day. At the corner of this street stands the Westminster Palacv 
Hotel, erected in 1861. This hotel is traditionally said to stand on 
the site of the press set up in the Almonry by William Caxton, tv 
whose memor; the directors subscribed 2 sum for the purpose of 
placing a statue of the tirst English printer in the entrance-hall. 
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LINE. 


“On, drop me a 
line,” said the 
Fish to the 
Fisher, 

Who longed for 
a Salmon his 
taste to en- 


tice; 
Y So he dropped her 
ea a line, and to- 


morrow he'll 
di=h her 

For dinner, with 
siuce of the 
lobster so nice. 


“Oh, drop me a 
line,” said the 
Maid to her 
Lover, 

“I've our mu- 
tual interests 
only in view; 

= In black and white 

evidence let 
me discover 

A proof your intentions are tender and true.” 


So he dropped her a line, as he thought was but rightful— 
A lawyer he never vouchsafed to consult— 

An action for breach of his promise delightful 
Was, I'm sorry to tell you, the horrid result. 


The Salmon and Suitor all wisdom were scorning, 
And both came to grief through a common design ; 
So, fools, whether fishes or lovers, take warning 
Of the consequence fatal of dropping a Ine. 
eae 


“GO TO BATH.” 

THE other day a woman, dressed in widow's weeds, called Spon 
the Dook Snook with a begging letter. The epistle commenced :— 
“The bearer is an elderly woman, who wants washing —.” “I[ 
have no doubt she does this warm weather,” murmured his grace. 
“ Here, James, give her this penny to buy herself a piece of soap.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to he done 
is to cut out and jill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

i ALLY’'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
i “ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*," Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


“ Ally Sloper'’s Half-Holiday,” July 30th, 1887. 


® “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
26th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JULY 16th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SsSLOPER PRESENTS,” 


1. MRS. THOMAS FISK, “ Anchor Hotel,” Princess Street, IPSWICH. 
A ROCKING HORSE. 
2. HARRY DAVIS, 58 Washington Street, BIRMINGHAM. 


____& PHOTOGRAPHIC CAMERA. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements. as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
harge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but as a guarantee of good faith. 
Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


‘WO YOUNG LADIES would like to correspond with two 

young gentlemen; Whip, aged 21, would like a dark gentleman, and 
Nell,aged 25, would like a fair gentleman. Would like photos. Address— 
Wulp and NELL,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “* The Sloperics,” 
9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


OUNG MAN, aged 21, dark, good looking, we!l educated, and 
a good violinist, is desirous of corresponding. with a view to marriage, 
ith a prepossessing young lady of amiable and lively disposition, and refined 
Manner. Advertiser ts at present studying for the Bar, and would prefer lady 
f similar uge, with moderate means and musical tastes. He has very good 
xpectations, and would like to meet with one who would appreciate a kind 
nd loving husband, Please address (if possible with photo, which will be 
turned in strictest confidence), to—* SPERO,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
GENCY,” * The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


IOLETTA, widow, aged 27, tall, rather dark, well educated, 
bright, amtable, thoroughly domesticated, would like to correspond with 
tall respectable man with a view to matrimony, Violetta has a comfortable 
would prove a thorough good wife, Photos exchanged. Address— 
”* TOOTSLE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 


EMAN, widower, aged 40, height 5 ft. 10in., considered 
ooking, loving disposition, fond of home, income £250 per 
mnum, wishes to correspond with a young lady with a view to marriage; 
Acoiue no object, but she must be of a loving disposition. Address —* JOE,” 
Tootsie 8 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The sloperies,’ 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


ee ee ee 
A YOUNG LADY of respectable family, aged 21, height 5 ft., 

dark brown hair and eycs, good tempered, fond of home, domesticated, 
hn make her own dresses, wishes to correspond with a respectable young 
rotleman, with fairly good income, with a view to matrimony. He must be 
vod tempered, affectionate, and fond of home: age from 25 to 30. Addressin 
onfidence, with (particulars and photo, to “JENNIE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
ONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“2” NOTE.—Tvotsie undertakes, free of charge and postfrev, to 
orward unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received in 

Ly to he above advertisements, Advertisements alread y received, 
bhich du not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 
Ss 

*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter- Bow, anc 

he therefore incites correspondence on all subjects, 


WESTBOURNE GRovE, Lonxpoy, W., July 16th, 1887. 
DEAR SiR,—Your frontispiece this week is excellent. 1 have 
already had my attention directed to it by numerous friends, all of 
whom are unanimous in pronouncing it a really splendid sketch. 
I could not refrain trom telling you this.—Faithfully yours, 
To ALLY SLOPER, Esq., F’.0.M. WILLIAM WHITELEY, 


10 FREDERICK PLACE, MARINE STREET. JAMAICA ROAD, 
BERMONDSEY, LONDON, July 16th, 1887, 

DEAR ALLY,—Having heard of and read so much of the Sloperian 
Museum and the relics of your ancient family, | determined, after 
 ameak myself the luxury many times, to pay a visit tu Shoe 

ne. Well, dear ALLY, [ went, aud | must say that before that 
afternoon I never had an idea that there were such relics to be 
seen, I never spent such an enjoyable quarter of an hour before. 
I could easily have spent an hour there. Every fresh relic of the 
family caused me to have a hearty laugh, and | could not help it. 
I mean tc take two of my daughters to see them some Sunday 
afternoon ; I shall keep them from school on purpose. They know 
as much about the family as I do. Why, if 1 was to go home on 
Saturday without “SLOPER "—what ! well there, | might as well go 
home without my wages. Why they go raging about Jubilee ; they 
only wish they could see him. They cannot make out the feeding: 
bottle. 1 tell them that they will in course of time. While | 
write this, my youngest child is crying, and my wife has asked me 
to give her “SLoper” to keep her quiet. 1 must conclude by 
saying that the “ HALF-HOLIDAY " is the champion penn‘orth that 
ever came before the British public (here’s good luck to it). Yours 
respectfully, W. LENIHAN, 


66 MATTHIAS ROAD, NEWINGTON GREEN, N., 18th July, 1887. 

DEAR ALLY,—I was at the Crystal Palace recently, and saw you 
in a most helpless state. 1 hope it was the heat overcame you, and 
not unsweetened. You were standing up against a tree in the 
grounds, and were being punched most uumercifully in the stom- 
jack ; in fact, a great many tried their hardest, but you did not 
seem to mind it. I shall be glad to hear that you have got over 
the bruises that you must have received. 

J. E, EVANS, 


Yours pityingly, 
SMACK “ MALCOLM,” GREAT NORTHERN FLEET, 
July 18th, 1887. 

DEAR OLD LuMBAGO CURER,—There is a man now in our fleet 
styling himself Tommy Spindle, and he says he is your Unele, and 
you have sent him to sea to look around fora suitable smack in 
which to spend your summer holidays. Now we have told him 
straight that we consider that it is only fair and above board that 
you should come and spend your happy days of release in our 
vessel, because all our crew are ardent adinirers of you, the “ HALF- 
HOLIDAY,” and, most of all, Tootsie. We dream of Tootsie when 
we are far away, and wish the fates had thrown her in our way 
instead of Lord Bob's, Anyhow, if you will come you shall have 
an unlimited supply of unsweetened. You must not swear, if you 
come ; but if you want to ease your mind at the Rolling Billows 
CS Shy you can say—Godfrey Daniels Blast and Furnace Works, 
Please bring the Blood-Bespattered and Snatcher with you, as we 
have a dog on board: I fancy he is one of Bill Nye’s breed—all 
skin and teeth. We congratulate you on your last success, viz., 
your little Jubilee. But could you not have its nose reduced while 
still young? With love to Tootsie and yourself, we remain your 
staunch friends— 

J. H. SYKES, J. TADMAN, H. DONNISON. 

P.S.—When you come please bring your own tobacco, as the 
Mission to Deep-Sea Fisherman undertakes either to keep us in 
tobacco or else to keep us without. It is now six weeks since they 
favoured us with their presence. So bring your own, as the Con- 
tinental tobacco is full of saltpetre. G night, Old Knobstick ! 


THEATRE ROYAL, JERSEY, July 19th, 1887. 
DEAR OLD RIB TICKLER,—I write to tell you that your illus- 
trious name has lately caused a great commotion here. ‘Ihe other 
day as I was returniog from Mont Orgueil Castle to St. Helier, I 
saw a great rush of people going towards the pier. Inquiring the 
cause of the excitement, I was informed that the great and only 
ALLY SLOPER was about to pay Jersey a visit. I ran at once onthe 
ier, which was crowded with smiling faces looking towards the 
ast-approaching Southampton boat. The French people were 
shouting “Le grand ALLY SLOPER va venir!” As the boat drew 
near all eyes were strained looking for your dear: old figurehead ; 
two or three ladies fainted, the cabmen were holding a sharp alter- 
cation about who should drive you to your hotel, which ended ina 
little pugilistic hammering. The next moment the town band 
struck up, “See the conquering hero comes,” now the boat lands, 
general rush,—but alas! this world is full of disappointments, for 
we were coolly informed that Mrs. Sloper had puta stop to your 
little outing, hearing that the Jersey g-rls were all very tine, &c.— 
you know the rest. Oh, ALLY, the Jersey girls would love you. 
why disappoint them? Thine till death aes us, 
FRED. C. BROOKS. 


SONNET.—(After Milton.) 
TO 'ARRIET. 

O ’ARRIET, who, on Bank Holiday, 

Chiik’st at night, what time my blood runs chill ; 

Thou with fresh fire thy 'Arry's heart dost fill, 
Whose answering yells all thoughts of slumber slay ; 
Thy TT. screams that frighten sleep away, 

If howled before one seeks his couch, Instil 

Hope of success in sleep. Oh, ic Jove's will 
Have linked such clamorous power to thy wild lay, 

More timely sing, with the rude cad, thy mate, 
Nor doom me sleepless all night long to Lie; 

As thou, from year to year, hast yelled tov late 
For my repese yet hadst no reason why. 

Let my past pain thy queuchless ardour sate ; 
Sing earlier, and thy humble slave am I. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” ave been 
awarded te 


RICHARD BIRD, 2 Priory Place, Corporation Street, Birmingham, 
Sor the Best Six-Line Jerse on th. 


ALDERSHOT REVIEW, 


printea hereunder :— 


R >-solved to win that fierce sham fight 
E nnerved by near approach: of night. 
V aliant they stood ; 

I n Captain Billy’s ranks a man 

E xpectant looked, then turned and ran, ; 
W ho shouted, “Catch me if you can!" ['Twas Billy. 


————— ——— 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
JONES, who was kept awake all last night with the toothache. 
says that he passed a night of mourning, 
A Common CANT.—Mendicant. 
“WHAT'S amiss now, Tommy?” inquired Nellie. “Why, you 
are,” said Tommy. Rude boy ! 
A CoMMON DIFFERENCE.—A matrimonial squabble. 


a 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


«Commenced in No. 124.) 
—— 


CHAPTER XXVIIL—( Continued. ) 
OMPO says I've put my foot in it. 5 

He comes to help me, and sticks in 
the clay alongside. 

He suggests we look like a couple of 
cabbages all a-blowing aud a-growing. 

Somehow or other we both get out 
after a time, | come out without my 
left-hand boot. Compo, who's ina suit 
of corduroy, treats it ase good joke, 

!, who have just paid four pounds 
fifteen for an Oxtord mixture suit, don't 
sce the point of it, 1 sit down—on a 
trowel, first, subsequently on a pile of 
bricks—and witha penknife try to sera 
ott the yellow clay, Compo, meanwhile, 
tishes for and catches my boot. 

“All rignt, sir,” says Compo; “it'll 
brush off when it's dry.” 

I don't believe it ever will be dry, and 
1 tell him so. 

He eays he doesn’t know about that, but he's sure that he is 
precious dry. 

After a pause he wishes, ina mournful tone, that he had the price 
of w pint of beer about him, 

I take no notice of this, nor of three subsequent hints from each 
of the three men. 

I begin, after that, to find myself in the way. Wherever I go, 
someone wants to wheel a barrow. Bricks fall on my corns, mortar 
splashes my coat, and I think I'd better go in, 

As I pass beneath the scatfold, some one says, “ Below!" I say, 
“Hullo!” and look up, 

A huge dab of plaster descends upon my head, and I hearatitter- 
as, and a guffawing all round. 

f I thought it had been done on purpose, I'd——. 1'm terrible 
wheu I'm roused, as I've mentioned before; and I'm very nearly 
roused now, 

I glare round, but I notice the “navvies” are all about six feet 
one; 80 1 don’t rouse myself further, but subside, go upstairs, and 
change my damaged clothiug. 

I must do something to pass the evening, so I try cleaning my 

rments to kill the time, er water and a towel first. The towel 

make in a terrible mess; the garments, from being spotty, be- 
come smeary. A streak of yellow clay, a streak of whitewash, a 
patch of the original material, and a jump of mud is the motley 
garb I wear. 

The more I scrub the worse things get. I try a nail-brush and 
yellow soap, and get in a lather. No good. 1 try hot water and 


I try to scrape off the yellow clay. 


pumicestone. Worse. 1 ruba hole through the cloth, but still the 
clay won't come away. i 
hree towels have I reduced to a condition perfectly awful to 
contemplate. I upset water on the carpet, and seize a clayey towel 
to wipe it up. Horror! A yellow streak comes upon our new 
Kidderminster. 
What will Rose \nna ~ 
I remember thi in the closet there is a bottle of We'cher's Odon- 
toscopic Fluid, for removing stains from everything. | fly to it. I 
empty it on the carpet. Worse horror still! The colours of the 
carpet disappear instantly, leaving a large bald patch in the middle, 
just where there used to be a bunch of rhododendrons and sun- 
owers, particularly admired by Kose Anna. 
I throw myself on my knees and scrub, and soap, and lather, in 
the hope of bringing the colour back. 
: bit e Iam still engaged in this hopeless task, I hear a double 
nock. 
Rose Anna and Mrs. Mantowler have returned, 
Whatever shall I do? 


CHAPTER XXIX. 
I GO ON THE TURF. 


Says Tomkins to me, “Join our sweep.” | 
I tell him I am not in the habit of joining myself to anybody, 
and that to go 
about in a Sia- 
mese twin 
fashion with a 
sweep is about 
the last thing 1 
should think of. 
He laughs and 
says what a wag 
Tam. 1 laugh, 
too. I have no- 
ticed that | am 
generally most 
waggish unin- 
teutionally. 
Tomkins goes 
on toex plain he 
means a Derby 
sweep. say, 
“Oh! ah! to be 
sure,” wonder- 
ing the while 
what difference 
there is between 
a Derby and a 
London sweep ; 
but my eyes are 
soon opened, 
and I part with 
the half-sove- 
reign with 
which I pro 
mised to buy 
Rose Anna a 
new bonnet, for a share in the sweep which my friend Tomkins 
is peeing up. A E : 
hey throw a lot of little papers into two hats, and then pick 
them out again one by one. 
(To be continued next week,) 
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A Luuge dab of plaster descends upon my head. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. [Saturday, July 80, 1887, 
Sse etl ci ce eee eee eNO 
ALWAYS SPEAK THE TRUTH. 


[JULY 30th, 1887. 
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ARMY REFORM. 
It is stated that, owing to the bent bayonots, the War Office 
authorities havo ordcred recruits to be armed with broom- 
sticks, as being the more trustworthy weapon of the two. 


Jack detested muste. But? when Hunkgydorunr’s prethy Doughtér 
proposed t play him something , the Hypocrite said Music 


was his passion: 


—————— 
NOT SO ISTY. 

Buggs. Why, this ‘ero dust is wuss than the mud, and on'y 

bob a day, too! Why, tain’t worth living for. 


Then they performed 
all together, & he lost 
his Reason 


BANK HOLIDAY AT MARGATE. 


iy 
Hy , 
i a\ 
at 1 
A Ke") en —— — % ~ ‘ ( AJ j 
i F : S 3 =< . of y | 
Hi 
) an ALL VERY FINE AND LARGE. ; 
| if Professor Numskull. These, gentlemen, are auth FF, 3 
} f of Oliver Cromwell, from his infancy to his death. : —S - q 
i 7 y Musio.—* Music hath charms.” HrPocrisy.—“ There is eid one circumstance in which the upright man will imitate the hypocrite— 
) z MS - that is, in his attempts to conciliate the goed opinion of his fellow-men.” 
‘ MaEryepom.—“ He that dies a martyr proves that he was not a knave, but by no means that he was not a fool.” 


THE SLOPER:- FAMILY’S 


BANK HOLIDAY SPORT. 
J Sarah. Oh, lor, Polly! ‘Ow these ‘ere 
P t Polly. Yes, they do, Sally. Oh! why 
| this morning ? : 


creet do bump! 
did I puta bustle on 


GRATIS SUPPLEMENT. ] 


if —_-—_—_ 
: THE STAGE HERO. 
: » A FINISHER. is P 
{ , } Sprouty. A very fine day, Miss, Sea nice and calm for a gail She. Very. I should Captain Cutthroat, the Blood-stained Bloodthirs's 
{ BW r by. ’ Ss. os . . h d rders. 
j y Bee aeatea ck: Who wa cation ch Emarhournssonys thaisay reatly like to go for one myself. Sprouty (eagerly). Would you? May I have the pm SE Ee 
shasotore’ bs & foal “ fad" themselves out is summat awful, She Ronreut of escorting you, then? She. I don’t know. You had better ask my husband. [You should see him off the stage, at home, 
‘ Here he comes. [Collapse of Sprouty. wife is playing football with him. 


{ never does 80, 
Y ; | Fae London: Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at thelr Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT Datzist, at “ The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.0.—Saturday, July 30, 1887. 
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Gratis Supplement. | 


ONE SINGLE; 


IT all began in the usual way. What is the usual way, — 
bye? A meeting on the sands?’ An encounter on the rh X- 
imity on the promenade? Contiguity at church? Anyhow, it came 
about, and they knew that they loved each other. HE spoke to 


HER father. Widgery was rather 
terrifying at first, when the young man called on him and men- 
tioned the fact of an attachment to Emmeline, which only death 
had power to dissolve, Said he hoped no feller would ever trifle 
with his daughter. Trifle with such a woman as Emmeline—Hebe, 
without her rakishness, Juno, without her experience, Venus, 
veneered with propriety. Oh, dear! 

Emmeline got round her mother somehow, though Mrs. Widgery 
was not a comeatable person as a rule, and induced her to confess 
that, on the whole, John Puttick was a very airesstie young man, 
and that Mrs. John Puttick would be, on the whole, less of a martyr 
than many another of her (wedded) sex. And so they were for- 
mally engaged, and on Sunday might John was formally invited to 
tea. People noticed the doings of their neighbours a geod deal at 
Salt Point. But who would have thought, when Mrs. Widgery casu- 
ally remarked one evening at tea that the landlady next door had 
been turpentining a bedstead all that forenoon in the back garden 
abutting on the Wid n premises, that that bedstead, so to 
speak, would prove to be the turning point in Emmeline’s career? 
And who would have thought that the gentleman who ultimately 
occupied it would have—but, no matter ! 

He was tall and pale, with a drooping moustache and fight Brey 
eyes, in one of which an eyeglass was permanently fitte e 
wore shiny boots, and his hair was cut in the latest fashion; so 
were his clothes. He smoked inthe back garden—real Havanas. 
He had an gd ome of the largest size, and with this, from the 
window of the back bedroom, he swept the chalk-downs, the brick- 
fields, and the neighbouring back gardens, especially the garden on 
the left, where, inan r overgrown with hop-plants, surrounded 
by tall sunflowers, and beleaguered, towards the cool of the even- 
ing, by countless al Emmeline Widgery sat and made her bon- 
nets, or darned her brothers’ and sisters’ stockings, or read her 
weekly Family Herald in intervals unoccupied with the society 
of her betrothed. Triangular notes, mysteriously sprouted under 
overshadowing flower-pots, found their way into Emmeline’s work- 
basket, or rolled themselves up in the pair of stockings she had left 
upon the bench all night, or flitted over the en wall like white 
bats in the dusk of eventide to reach their destination. She read 
them and treasured them up, ag foolish Emmeline! They were 
all signed with the name of the tall lodger next door, and smelt of 
his Havanas at tenpence each. Emmeline turned quite pale that 
day when John mentioned, casually, at dinner that he'd put up the 
banns. She thought, she said, that it was for the lady's fi ly to 
see to that. She hada headache next Sunday, as was but proper 
under the circumstances, and though John kindly offered to stay 
at home with her, she wouldn’t hear of it. She wanted rest and 
quiet, she said, and she would sit in the back garden, where both 
were to be obtained, in the absence of the family. The people next 
door were out and at church; the blinds were down in all the 
windows. There was a faint flavour of Havanas, but that might 
have remained from last night. And Emmeline sat down in the 
veel echo, and cried dismally, because she was so happy, she 

erself, 

What girl would not be married to such a good, kind, unpre- 
tending, honest fellow as John Puttick !_ How happy she had been 
when she was first engaged to John! How—— 

A sharp, rustling sound and a thud on the soft earth of the mari- 
gold bed, These were the sounds that interrupted her meditations. 

he looked up and screamed very faintly. Certain it is that before 

Horatio J. F. Spoopher retired over the garden wall, they had come 

7 tie sadeeendine that life, without each other, was an impos- 
e thing. 

The days went by, and the hour fixed for the wedding came con- 
sequently nearer. John Puttick said little, but occupied pimeelt 
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stage of 
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ONE RETURN. 


A SEASIDE STORY. 


Horatio. But she loved him, and, oh! why did he not speak, and 
save her? 

He did speak at last—during one of those stolen interviews 
which were so inexpressibly delightful to Emmeline. He hinted 
that he was hampered by certain ties, that he was hardly free to— 
to—— He had the grace to stutter over the admission, But Emme- 
line, clinging to his arm, hardly heard what he said, and certainly 
missed its meaning. She only knew that Horatio wanted her, and 
that she was to go away with him and be happy for ever. And she 
was quite kind and friendly to John when she returned home, She 
did not shrink from his loud kiss, or put away the rough arm that 
wound itself so sively about her waist. John went home even 
more contentedly than usual that night, and thought, as he reached 
his own door, and drew his latchkey out of a perfect well of a waist- 
coat pocket, what a lucky man he was, and how the stars were 
shining up above, and how.he had three sacks of cracked wheat to 
send out toa poultry farm early to-morrow morning, and how tho 
morning after that would be his wedding day. 

The three sacks of cracked wheat were never sent, though, for 
the morning brought him a pitiful, blotted little note from Emme- 
line, in which shc begged him to forgive her, and bade him, after 
the style of one of the heroines out of her favourite Family Herald 
—farewell for ever. She enclosed the ring he had given her—a 
large one, with a ruby in it that was like a dab of currant jelly, the 
unsightliness of which had always been an eyesore to mmeline 
—and bade him forget her, and be happy with another. Happy 
with another! The honest seedsman looked round the little bac 
parlour that was crowded with the purchases he had made for her, 
and choked down a sob that rose in his throat before he turned 
to the last page of the letter. Then he smote his fist on the table 
and swore. For Emmeline had gone away—gone to be married, she 
said, to one who loved her dearly, and whom she loved in return ; 
oat bei with another prayer for forgiveness, the pitiful little missive 
en 
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A Stolen Interview. 
main. an Cipiano, the famous prestidigitateur and aaa 
al 


announced his very last performance, and challenged the world 
large to detect his secret, or to question his dexterity. Finally, in 
the decapitation of the head of a young lady, he proposed to intro- 
duce a startling novelty to his many patrons. one read the 
flaming poster slowly, paid, and walked uncuriously in. 

The performance was of the usual type. Thero was a nigger 
sketch, in which everybody knocked down everybody else and fell 
upon them. There was the spelling pig, in a little pair of frilled 
breeches and a college i looking as though he had had enough 
of orthography, and would be grateful to the first butcher who 
should take him away and convert him into unambitious pork. 
There was the champion dancer, who was offered drinks when he 
had shuffied himself hot, and availed himself of the proffered hos- 
pitality, leaning in shirt-sleeves against the corner of the proscenium 
and exonaneing “chaff” sie, (Be oncarants of the boxes, There 
was a cheery comic vocalist, and when the rapturous 
evoked by his efforts had subsided, the great Cipiano ue 
appearance, leading on a young and pretty girl. At the sight of the 
renowned signor and his companion, the muscles of one of his 
audience twitched, and the look of one who desireth vengeance 
came into his eyes. For the tall pale signor, with his droopin 
moustache, his steely eyes flashy wardrobe, long white hands, an 
eniggering manner, was the missing next-door lodger—the man 
who eloped with Emmeline—John Puttick’s Emmeline. His 
tricks were poor and clumsy enough, though the audience a 
plauded them. When the sparrows in little 8, and the gold 
watches, and the omelets, and_ bouquets, had all been produced 
from unexpected places and dis of in the usual way, the 
signor, with an imposing air, struck aside a screen that severed the 
young lady from the lience, and again presented the girl to their 
notice. She—or rather all there was of her—stood upon a glass-le 
gilt table in the middle of the stage, There was no deception visible 
about this table, you might look over it and beneath it, or all round 
it—there was no A ey place where the body Sf plop to 
the young lady might be concealed. The head as it stood was a 
pretty and plaintive one. The eyes el were good; large, 

y,and ex——! Heavens! It was Emmeline! Jehn Puttick, 
isman and Corn Chandler, flushed crimson to the roots of his 
hair and gulped his beer down with strangulatory results. To 
come down to this! O, Emmeline! So wasted, so changed, but 
still so pretty! So young still, and with such a look of care { 0, 
Emmeline! Betterto have taken the name of Puttick and to have 
lived in a back-parlour behind a seedsman’s shop, than to have 
come Ae _ ive : — =~ Ay pare te upon the pee 
sand-! ‘oin gazed at the ocean, than 
nia ual ga endiog| led i , mass 
e ecaptinted young lady performed some small f f 
though ing at the bidding of the geutamealy slgnoee, Woke 
read the number ol a bank-note, to the disgust of the owner, whe 


 temat she had made a mistake of two figures, and was 
ignominiously silenced by the audience. Sh song, very 
prettily and faintly—something about drifting away own a tienen 
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where the lilies were blowing. A lump rose in the honest seeds. 
man’s throat. She had been used to sing it in the old days to tho 
tinkling accompaniment of the piano in the back-parlour. Her 
final feat was a more difficult one, and a committee was elected 
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c of to. 

“Go home, I say! 
You have done enough mischief for one night, you——! Wait! 
Wait if you choose! I shall not hurry myself, depend on it!” 
The man crossed the road, and vanished within the swing doors 
of the public-house opposite. And as he did so another man 
stepped swiftly f and caught the shabby, faded, trembling 
woman by the arm. 


Cipiano makes his appearance. 


* * e * * 

“Come home, Emmeline.” 

“I'm his wife, John, I can't leave him, even if I would. But 
bless |e for your goodness all the same. Go away and forget me.” 
“T'{l save you, Emmeline, in spite of yourself. Come home.” 

“T can't,” she wai 

Noise and confusion; breaking of glass; struggling figures 
tumbling pell-mell out of the public-house across the road ; the 
signor—or Horatio—s drunk and with a cut upon his 
forehead ; a stout, midd , Ted-faced woman raging at him; 
and a crowd of loafing gazers is gathering round. 

“8o I've found you at last, my eerie fine husband tliat 
married me out of my situation! I was a barmaid once, and a 
pretty one, gentlemen, if you'll believe me. Married me and spent 
my money, used me cruel bad—cruel bad, and left me for 
another woman at last. And I’ve found you!” 

“Come now, move on!” says the pe, authoritatively. 

“ Move on yourself!” she retorts, fiercely. “I’m his wife, and I 
give him into custody on ac of bigamy, for he married that 
other woman—a pao she was, and, like me, had saved 
money ; told her I wasn’t his wife, and married her at Shelborne 
six years eee. Here's the certificate to prove it, and here's the 
other one I had when he married me”—she draws a frayed packet 
out of her bosom—“ and so take him in charge, Mr. Policeman.” 

_ ‘Ia it true,” cries Emmeline, breaking into the middle of the 
ring, “oh, is it true that you're his wife? 
e tipsy woman laug s thickly, 
“ Are you another of 'em?” she asks, “I wish—wish you jos of 
our bargain, my dear, I'm eure, He's a bitter bad lot, Ain't you. 
illiam Jannaw?” 

And the gentlemanly signor breaks into a volley of curses, and, 

overbalancing himeelf, rolls into the gutter, and there lies prone. 


* * * * * * 

“Let me take you home, Emmeline,” says John; “this is no 
place for you.” 

“Not to-night,” she says, sobbing. “Let me go back with him, 
pray. I must hear the truth first.” 

“He's going to the lock-up as a drunk and disorderly,” says the 
 peapacmge) gruffiy. “The other charge ’ll be dealt with by-and-bye. 

ou can attend court, you know, and give your evidence if you 
want to.” And the ner is hustled away. 


* * * * * * 

“Come home, Emmeline,” says the faithful seedsman, some thre: 
weeks later. 

“Home to Salt Point!” she says, doubtfully. “Oh, John, I never 
could face the people there. Better let me go away to some plac: 
where l'm a stranger.” 

“Can't afford it,” says John, “The business would be ruine! 


y it. 
“The business!" says Emmeline, very faintly. 
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The Haven of Refuge. 


“The business,” says’John ; “because if that is in one place, 2” 
my wife is in. another, I know which of ‘em ‘ll suffer for want ©! 


looking aftr. 
«Oh, John ! and will ou—after 


all——" 
home, Emmeline,” said John Puttick, opening his arm: 
And Emmeline ht to that haven of refuge. : 
“The mangle will come in handy after all,” John Puttick. 


1. THE BATH. — Binks 
for fifty years, so determines 
to float, hy the ald of a Hfede 


